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as fresh and as vigorous as when he first commenced
to speak. On the way home I learned that the
secret of his inexhaustible energy lay in the way he
managed his breath. But of this later. It was very
nearly five when I went to bed, still I was up and
ready by ten that morning and left home a little
later. As I was turning from a side street into the
main thoroughfare, I saw at a little distance two
figures draped in deep mourning. Coming a little
nearer, whom do I recognise but Thelma and her
sister. In an instant I took in the situation and
my fears were soon confirmed. The gallant Major,
it seems, was leading a charge of his Highlanders on
the enemy's trenches near Ypres when he fell never
to rise again. The Major stood six feet and over and
was the strongest man in the regiment. He took a
leading part in all regimental games and was, in
consequence, a great favourite of the men. Thelma
was his favourite child, and she, in her turn, was
devotedly attached to him and looked upon him
not so much as her father as her best pal and
confidant.

That night there was what the Mazdaznans call
" a banquet of the Family" at the Ambassy in
honour of the Master. There were no hired servants
or waiters, but all the waiting and attending was
done by the younger members of the fraternity.
The Master spoke again and gave some more
reminiscences of his chequered life, and all his pupils
young and old listened to him with rapt attention.
We broke up rather early that night and the follow-
ing morning I had the first experience of their full
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